

Vpon his had life to j»"ak<taii this.good^ 

That he d id plottc the D.t*kc;of Glofters death 
6uggeft his ioonobeleetiingaduer/anes, * 

Wh,chbl0(^,)il K fc r , to ^ A4 5ries ) 


The lonourable fathertomyf<>e, 

IL did I lay an ambuih foryout iifcj 

9 .SpaiTe thatdoth v «xe my gf ieued foule. 

Ah but ere 1 laft receiu'd the Sacrament, 

*** \ r .-r I AUt 


Tbs is my fault j as for the rclrappeald, 

It dues from the rancour ofaVdiame, 

A iccreant and maft degenerate TraitoOr < 

Wiich in my felfe I boldly will defend, 

Aid entcrclungeably huriedowne the gage., 

\bon this ouetwemingTraidOrs foote, [ ■ - : : 

.sassages®* bss^aKsss^-. 

1 ill I haue tokLthis (launder of his blood, 

Ho\v God , andgoodina^.hatefaifoiilcaiyer. 


Hucn from the tongudeOi Cauems of the earth 

To raefor iu(hcc,.and;cougbchafiifemeut- ’ 
Andby die gloriousworchof my difeenr, * 
This arme (hall doit, or this life be (pent. 

Kmg, How liighapitch hisrcfolutiion i'oarcs • 
rhomasiof Norfolkc, uhadkyilthou to this? * 


h hart whereof, moft haftily 1 pray 
iourhighnelTetoaffigneour triallday* ' . . 

Ac hA io ^ '^ngdanics.Hei^ This we prefcribc, though no Phifition : 

Decpe malice makes too deepe ineffiom 
forget, forgiue-, conclude, andbeagreddi 
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As he is butmy. fathers brothers Sonne, 

Now by Sceptersawe Lniakeavow, ’ 

Such neighbour neerenes to our facred blood 
Should nothing priviiledge him, norpartializc 
1 he vnftoopmg firmenelfeofmy vprightfouk ; 
Heis-ourfubiedf Mowbray, fo art thou, 

Free fpcech and fearelellelto thee allow. 

Then Bulhngbrco^ aslowasto thy heart, 
rhrough the falfe pallage of thy throat thoulieft : 
Three parts of chat receipt I had for Callice, 
Disburfl: J tohis lugbiieiJe Sottldiers 5 
The other part referu'dl, byconfenr, 

For that my Soueraigne Liege-was in my debt, 
Vpon remainder of a deere account. 

Since laft I went to Trance tot etch his (Tuceiic: 
Now lw allow domic that lie. For Gloeeitcrs death ! 
1 flew hinTnot,But to mineownedifgraec 
NegJefted my fworiie duty in that cafe : 

For y ou my noble L OFd of Lailcafier, 


y—p~ , p— , - - «, 

Our Dolors fay, this is no month tobleed:. 

Good Vnckle,let this end where it begunne-, 

Weele calme the Duke of Norfolke, you your ibnne. 

1. 6'4«»r. Tobea inake^peace, (bail become my age: 
Throwdowne(myfonne) the Duke o f N or folks gage.,. 

S King. And Norfollcerthtowdowne his. 

gaunt. When wheat obedience bids,. 

Obedience bids I Ihotild hotbid agaiiie. 

King. Norfoike, throw downe we bid* there is no boote> 
j Mow. My felfe I throw (dread (oUeraigtfe ) at thy foote 
My lifethou Ibaltcoriunaundjbut nothiy fliailie: 

The one my dutic owes ; but fny faire name, 

Defpightof death that liues vpon my graue. 

To darke Diflionorsvfe,thou llialt not haue : 
lam difgraft, impcachr,and baffuld hcere , 

Pierft to the foule with (launders venomd fpeafe, 

The which no balmc can cure, but his heart blood r * 
f ‘ ' ' Which. 




